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They were no sooner gone than Miss Squeers fulfilled the
prediction of her quondam friend by giving vent to a most copious
burst of tears, and uttering various dismal lamentations and in-
coherent words. Nicholas stood looking on for a few seconds, rather
doubtful what to do, but feeling uncertain whether the fit would
end in his being embraced or scratched, and considering that
either infliction would be equally agreeable, he walked off very
quietly while Miss Squeers was moaning in her pocket-
handkerchief.

"This is one consequence/1 thought Nicholas, when he had
groped Ms way to the dark sleeping-room, " of my cursed readiness
to adapt myself to any society into which chance carries me. II
I had sat mute and motionless, as I might have done, this would
not have happened."

He listened for a few minutes, but all was quiet

"I waB glad/' he murmured, "to grasp at any relief from the
sight of this dreadful place, or the presence of its vile master. I
have set these people by the ears and made two new enemies,
where, Heaven knows, I needed none. Well, it is a just punish-
ment for having forgotten, even for an hour, what is around me
EOW."

So saying, he felt his way among the throng of weary-hearted
iieepers, and crept into his poor bed.

OHAPTEE X,

HOW ME. RAWPH NICKLEBY PROVIDED FOE HIS NIECE AND

SI8TBE-IN-LAW.

ON the second morning after the departure of Nicholas for
Yorkshire, Kate Nickleby sat in a very faded chair raised upon

a very dusty throne in Miss La Creevy's room, giving that lady
a sitting for the portrait upon which she was engaged; and towards
the full perfection of which, Miss La Oreevy had had the street-
door case brought up stairs, iu order that she might be the better
able to infuse into the counterfeit countenance of Miss Nickleby
a bright salmon flesh-tint which she had originally Mt upon while
executing the miniature of a young officer therein contained, and
which bright salmon tab-tint was considered by Miss La Oreevy's
chief friends and patrons, to be quite a novelty in art: as indeed
It was,

411 think I have caught it now/' said Miss La Creevy,    " The